CTAPTER IV —foNTinuen
*Then we have no timo Lo lose," said

the woman, ealmly. “These people
are nll friends. You are to change
yonur garments immediately. My serv-
ant will help you. Explanations and
further directions must wait."

She called the negro servant and
=aid to him: “Now, then, Fan, be ns
quick as yon ean. We are fifteen min-
utes late.”

“This way, professah,” said the serv-
ant, with a grin, as he pointed to the
old mill,

Laport, without forther wonls, mude
a bow and followed the negro into the
dilapidated structure. Here, in one of
the recesses where there remained a
clear space and a flooring, there was a
hamper such ns is used ot pienies
There were one or two plates and a
naplkin conspicuons on its strapped Tid.
The negrn brushed them away and
hurriedly tore open the basket. It was
packed tightly and carefully with o
complete outfit of clothes, which the
man lifted oot and spread in a pile
wpan s clean newspaper, Laport was
watehing him with eurious interest,

“Excuse me, sah,” said the servant,
“you nin't got no time. You got to
git dem duds off lively. I'se goin® to
dress yon. Talke ‘em off—take ‘em off
—I'se got to put ‘cm in dis yere wicker
wworks."

Thus recalled to the nrgency of the
moment Laport began atonce todivest
himself of the disguise he wore. As
fast as he relleved himself of his cloth-
ing. the negro placed It in the hamper,
and when it was full he excused him-
self and carried it away.

He was not gone more than five min-
utes, and when be came back he was
empty handed. What he did with it
Laport never knew.  Hut even then he
had an instinetive feeling that its com-
plete destruction or effcotunl hiding
had been provided for,

Fao then procesded to dress him in
the most expeditions, but the same
time the most seropulous, manner. In
spite of the nervous anxiety of La-
port, he could not help wondering st
the systematic provision that had beern
made for a thorongh and eomplete
change of sappearance. The linen,
enffs, collar, studs, sleove buttons,
finger ring. watch chain, had not been
forpotten. He was quickly dressed in
a handsome sult of gray tweed, an im-
macrnlate vest and a fine soft black hat
with = broad brim. Me was shaved |
with marvelous dexterity, fitted with
a fowing gray wig and gold ginsses.
o pair of silk stockings and riding
Boots with spurs, a ficld giass thrown
over his shouliler and rouge given to
his face: and when Fan held up a little
mirror before his eves, Laport saw
himsalf transformed into a comfor-
table well-to<do povernor with a florid
face that indicated good living.

“Excuse me, suh.” snid Fan, as he
admired his work. “You'll hav' to sojer
up; jess frow out your bress and pat yer
shonlders back. Yer got a bad sag in
yer backbome, Der duds sin't made
for it. Jess one more pint—good naff,
if yver can hold him dar.™

Fan ran his eye over the details and
looked at a little wateh that he carried
in his vest pocket. Laport saw that
it was exnctly lilke the one Kent had
given him and that the womau had ex-
hibited while he was on the millstone.
Indeed, it reminded the servant to re-
place in Laport’s vest pocket the time-
piece that Kent had given him. e did
this with the remork: *‘Dat’'sde gen-
erml's time. Tother one's for to make
a gullus show.™

A moment later he had gathered np
all the evidences of his work and sum-
moned the lady who appeared to be his
mistress. She came in flushed, as if
ahe had been riding, looked at Laport
eritically and said:

“Yon are Dr. Samuel Franklin, of
Cincinnati, and 1 am yonr danghter.
Yom ure to assume, to tho best of your
mbility, the manner of a rather per-
emptory but kind-hearted parent. Yon
ean scold me for my extravagance o
hittle if you like. Yom are to carry
this roll of bills and when called npon
pay our expenses. Yon are also to
take this little checkbook and draw
your cheek as [ direct. Fuorther direo-
tions | can give you as we journey.
The horses are at the door.”

Five minutes later Laport was on the
back of & handsome horse, riding by
the side of a jaunty and spirited ¢om-
panion. Immediately behind them
rode three others, who made up the
group. The way {for some distance
wwas across ficlds, bot presently they
came into one of those gras-grown
Isnes that divide farms, and a little
later strock a common country high-
way running southwest. Not a word
was spoken by Laport’s compaunion
for a mile or two exeept an occasional
direction as to speed. Ruat after an
hour’s ride they came to a gromp of
bouses, when she said: “It is neces-
sary that we show onrselves hese. You
are to preserve the air of the father
of the family—that isall"

At the largest of the honsesthe party
drew up and asked for adrink of wa-
ter of & man a1 thedoor. While it was
being served Laport remniped in the
road—the rest drew up chnt!rr':t\::i; ot
the door and managed adroitly to tell
the man bow they had been disap-
pointed in their ride and were hurry-
ing lach to Shirleyville. Some ques-
fions woere oleo asked about better
roads: and then, with flippant jests,
some coin was flong to the mon and
they started off again. It was now
half-past three o'¢lock and a ride of
Balf an hour bronght them to an inter-
secting and evidently not much traveled

road. *“We turn sonth,” said Laport's
sompanion.  “The rest o on to Shir-
feyville. Do you undearstand? There

is po telegraph on oor route.”

The moment they were in the new
woad she sais: “T shall have to ask yon
<o make the best time you can for the
aext five miles until we cume to an-
sther highway. Your horse has a good
galt—let h'm have his head ™

Sbe then struck ber animal and La-
port follo'wed her, The pace was a
painful ope, for he no longer had the
sapplencsaol yooth, But determination
sapplied him with endurance, and they
rode at & rapin paeo through an ouin-
habited traci, and he was much re-
Mieved when they turned once more into |
a well-trareled road that ras ina west-
ieriy direction. and his companion sald:

“You can tuke it easy pow. We'll
walk gur horses here and lel them dry.

Bhe drew up by his side an she spolce.
1 ean now tell you,” she said, “what
your route will be. We aball stop for
the night et a hotel in Charlotte, Itis
ten miles farther on. You will pay
our bill inthe morning with a cheek
whiech the landlord will ensh becanse [
bave already cashed the two which
Mr. Kent got you to sign, and the land-
lord knows they wre good. There isa
bmnch railrond running from Char-
lotte to Peakanky—thirty miles west.
We shall sueceed in the morning in
getting off with our horses on o trip to
the Penkanky glen. The horses will
go on to Brankenford, where they will
bo taken care of, they having been ob-
tained there. At the Penkanky honss
we rive out thal we are going to stop
with a friend in town and leave the
hotel in the evening. You will then
have to walk three miles to reach a
trunk line railroad. If we eatch an
express train we shall most likely be
in Wheeling just six hours ahead of &
dispateh.™

“But if we do not? asked Laport
with considerably more curiosity than
spprehension.

“In that case we shall have to de-
pend on the diserepancy between tha
deseription and the appearance. The
probability is that the pursuit will be
thrown off at Shirleyville. There is
wo means of knowing that we lefi the
party until the pursuers reach the
party. They will then have to retrace
their steps.  The landlord at Charlotte
will tell them that he has been receiv-
ing your checlis before the date of the
escape, nnd saw you sign one with his
own eyes.  [twill take some time after
ward to ascertain that we are not in
Pankanky yet. 1f, however, the tel-
egraph is used without waiting to as-
certain that fact the detective will
board the train when we pull into
Wheeling.™

“Are you prepared for that?

“Yes. You change your disguise be-
fore taking that tmin.”

“AL." said Laport, with relief.

“And you go on alone,” added the
woman.

“Yes?' said Laport, inquiringly]

“You renach Cincinnati and go to the
Columbin hotel, an obscure place. You
will look on the register for Bernard
Biddle. He's your old friend. He will
get you over into Kentucky that night.

ean work for me & year, save a hands
some P and spend the re-
mainder of yonr days in some safo
pln: comfortably. You are not eat~

“‘Pardon me,” sald Laport. *T will
drink this coffee and listen toyou. 1
have no appetite.”

“Perbaps a drop of stimnlant?™

“No,” said Laport. *“‘My curiosity to
kear what you have to say is too
to permit me to ent. Proceed.™

“There are two orders of men, Mr,
Laport,” said Kent. “One order deals
with ideas, the other with events
They are incompatible, but supple-
schievements

tary. The ET

I PROPOSE TO HECTIFY BOME OF YHE
EVILS OF SOCIETY."

THE EVIL OF SUICIDE.

Dr. Talmage Discourses on Its
Spread and the Cause.

Infidelity and Agnosticiam to Blame—-The
Fate of the Man Who Dellberately
Snaps the Rond Between Hin
Body and His Soal.

The latest sermon given oot through
the press by Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage
wis upon the subject of “Suieide,” the
text being from Acts xvi, 97-28: “le
drew out his swonl and wonld have
killed himself, supposing that the
prisoners had been fled. But Paol erled
with a loud voice, saying: Do thyself
oo harm."  The sermon is ns follows:

Here is a would-be suicide arrested
in his deadly attempt. He was a sher-
iff, and, secording to the Roman law, a
bailiff himself must suffer the punish-
ment due an escaped prisoner; and if
the prisoner breaking jail was sen-
t d to be endungeoned for three or
four years, thon the sheriff must be
andungeoned for three or four years;
und if the prisoner breaking jnil was
o have suffered capital punishment,
then the sheriff must suffer capital
punishment.

The sheriff had received inl
charge to keep a sharp lookout for Paul
and Silas, The government had not
had econfidence in bolts and bars to

are brought about by the association of
the two orders of talent. One order is
reflective and ercative; the other s
executive and administrative. We rep-
resent the twoorders. I am not satis-
fled with events as they occur. 1 am
going to manufacture them on a large
scale.”

Ho paused a moment and took » few
mouthfuls of food. Laport was re-
garding him euriously.

*This sounds a little abstract, but it
Is a postulate. I'm not a
erank. Like yourself, society has
wronged me. I propose to rectify some [
of the evils of soclety. 1f that sounds
chimerical, let me remind you that the
details of your rescue onght to com-
vicee you that I am a man of method,
nccustomed to deal with facts and ad-
just myself to circumstances, Youare |

“0oME,” BAID KENT.

On Friday morning at ten o'clock you
will be at the rendezvous appointed
by Mr. Kent. 1 will myself join yon
three days later. Once at that point
you are absolutely safe from pursuit.”

Laport looked at her. 1 do not quite
see how that can be,” he aaid.

“You will see clemly enough when
you arrive there,” replied his compan-
ion.

CHAPTER V.

On Friday morning a tired and dusty
traveler in @ miserable Tennesseo
wagon was driven up to the ragged
acelivity in Henderson county now
known os Fort Surges. It was thena
wild, overgrown region and all the
traveler and the negro who drove him
conld see sticking out of the brush
half & mile up the rocks was the un-
painted roof of a small frame house.
The traveler got out, stamped hus feet
as if he was cramped by long riding,
gove the negro a two-dollar bill and
began climbing the rocliy bank.

It was Laport.

He sat down on tne Coorstep of the
honse somewhat winded by the climb
and looked about bim. The prospect to
the east and north was open revealing
what appeared to be a desolute wilder-
ness of rocks and forests, with here
and there the blue peaks of the distant
monntains showing between. While
he sat there, the door opened; a man
whom he did not recognize appeared
and spole to him familiarly.

“Come inside. professor—yon
rest yourself mnoch better indoors.™

He looked at the speaker. Tt was
Kent. but eave for something in the
tone of his volee, Laport did not kuow
him. Tle appeared broader and heavier
and older.

le considerately assisted Laport to
rise, saying: “I've been waiting break-
fast for yon. You may dismiss further
anxiety. Your troubles are ended. You
must be hungry after your long ride.”

(moe inside the honse. a well-spread
table presented itself and the men sat
down.

“Let us,” sald Kent. “avoid the
usual formalities. Explanntions will
prepare the way to rest. Yom are
naturally amazed at what has taken
pisec and anxious to know the motives
of my action. I will proceed at once |
to relieve your mind and replenish |
your system. Let me advise jou to
drink coffee—it is a necessary prophy~
lactic in this plnce.”
He called to & servant who came in
from the obe other spartment and
brought the meal Laportiveked on
with expectancy and was silent, while
Kent both ate and talked.
“Yon hawe been most cruoelly
"™ he astd. *“You are not

can

I WILL EHOW YOU MY POSSESSIONS.™ |

nnder some obligations to me. 1 pro-
pose to avail myself of those obliga-
tions in only one way—it is by making
a confidant of you and depending upon
your sense of loyalty, no matter what
arrangement we effect. The pledge is |
fmplied. T have to pat mysel! in your |
hiands to a eertain extent. You are a |
free man. You are not directly or ine
dirsetly to betray my confidence, even
if youdomnot stay with me. That, I
merely say, is understood.”

Laport bowed his head in scquies- |
| cenee. |
| Hent smiled. “It is hardly neces-
sacy for me to say to yon that T would
not have this confidence in your sense |
of loyalty if 1 had not aequainted my- |
self with your character and I hardly
wonld have taken the extraonlinary
means to secure your services if 1 had |
not believed 1 could depend upon -you. |
Verbal pledges are unnecessary, my |
dear sir.

“In carrying out the vast projects
which I have in my mind for the recti-
fication of some of the evils of so- |
ciety, I shall necessarily come in col-
lision with soclety and it was neees-
sary first of all to find a secure place
safe from interruption, impregnable |
and unknown to the world, where 1
could carry on the extensive organiz-
ing scheme. That place is under your
feet.”

“1donot understand you," said La- |
port. looking curiously about him.

“Under this floor,” continned Kent,
“is the entrance to the Inrgest cave |
that has probably ever been explored
by man. I discovered it by accident
seven years ago. | bought this piece
of land and ercveted this house over the
entrance | purpose to buy the whole
two thonsand acres of wild land that |
covers a groat portion of it, and ereet
here a large building ostensibly a san- |
itorium. It is for the fitting up of this
taderground domain that 1 have takon |
such pains to secure your aid. [ need
in itan electrical plant; a water sys- |
tem; electric railway, and heating ap- |
paratus, besides means of defense and |
other modern applisnces. [ have esti-
mated the cost of myr internnl—o,
pernaps, I should say, intestinal—im- |
provement at something like o mil- |
liom dollars. It is for you to say, when |
I have taken you over the ground, it |
you will sell me your mechunical skill
for a year and what it will be worth.™ i

Kent waited for a reply.

After 8 moment’s hesitation Laport
said: “It scems to me, sir, that at this |
time I am not in a8 position to make
terms. [f you succeed in demonstrat-
ing to me the practicsbility of yonr
plans, the best 1 can do is to offer yon
my services and advice in o {ar as the
scheme meets with my approbation.™

“Well, 1 can cnly say that such an

guilty of mur~der, for that was not
your intention. Society took from the
world # genlosand locked himup, You |
are at present, and so long as you stay |
here, beyond the reach of soclely. |
I do not intend to interfere with your
liberty. Ishall make you o business
proposition. 1f it does not meet with |

Weare safe. 1f you are pursued the
ecatl will icad to Shirlegille.™

your approbation you can depart. 1|
will not betray you If it does you/

arrangement will potdoat all. I donot
intend to implicate you in any of my
schemes. 1 wish to employ youw con-
structive ability at a reasonable price.
1f the work that I want done s praeti-
cable to the engineering and mechan-
feal wmind, and you give me your serw
ices for a year, will fifty thousand dol
lars compensate you?"
1o nz cowmiNTED,]

| render  of
| Isoorntes killed himself rather than

| enrgus a

keep safe these two elergymen. about
whom there seemed to be something
strange and supernatural.

Sure enough, by mirsenlous power,
they are free. und the sheriff, waking

Willinm Cowper, the suthor of those
three great hymna, “Oh, for a Closer
Walk With God," “What Various Hin-
drances We Meel," “There Is a Fount-
ain Filled With Blood.” William Cow-
per, who shares with lsane Watts and
Charles Wesley the chief honors of
Christinn  hymnology. In hypochon-
drin he resolved to take his own life,
and rode to the river Thames, but
found n man seated on some goods at
the very point from which he expected
to spring, and rode back to his home,
nnd that might threw himself upon his
own knife, but the blade broke, mnd
then be banged himselfl to the ceiling,
but the rope parted. No wonder that
when God mercifully delivered him
from that awfal dementia he sat down
and wrote that other hymn just as
memorablo:
God moves in & mystarions way
His wonders (o perform:
He plants His foolsteps in the sea,
And rides wpon the storm.
Blind nmbellef is sure to err
And sean His work in vain:
God is His own interpretor
And He will make it plain. Y
While we mnke this merciful and
righteous allowanes in regand to those
who were plunged into mental inco-
herence, [ declare that the man who in
the use of his reason, by his own aet,
snaps the bond between his body and
his sonl, goes straight into perdition.
Shall | prove it? Revelation xxi &
“Murderers shall bave their part in the
Inke which burneth with fire and brim-
stone.”  Revelation x<ii 15: “Withont
are dogs sand soreerers, and whore-
mongers, and murderers.” You do
not  believe the New Testament?
Then, perhaps. yon  believe the

out of a sound sleep, and supy
these ministers have run away, amd
knowing that ther were to die for
preaching Christ, and realizing that he
must therefore die, rather than go un-
der the executioner’sax on the morrow,
and suffer public disgrace, resolves to
precipitate his own decense. But be-
fore the sharp, keen, glittering dagger
of the sheriff could strilee his heart, one
of the unlonsened prisoners arrests the
blade by the command: *“‘Do thyself
0o harm.”

In olden time, and where Christian-
ity had not interfered with it, suicide
was considered honorable and a sign
of conrage. De th i A

A
| himself when told that Alexander’s

ambassador had demanded the sur-
the Athenian orators

surrender to Philip of Macedon: Cato,
rather than sabmit to Julius Casar,
took his own life. nnd after three times
his wounds hml been dressod. tore
them open and perished.  Mithridates
kifled himself rather than submit to
Pompey, the conquoror.  Hannibal de-
stroyed his life by polson from his
ring, consillering life unbearable.  Ly-
suicide, Hrutus o salcide.
After the disaster of Moseow Nupoleon
nlways carried with him a preparation
of opium, nond one night his servant
lieard the ex-emperor arise, put some-
thing in a glass apd drink it, and soon
ufter the grosns aronsed all the attend-
unts and it was only throngh atmost
medical skill he was resaseitated from
the stupor of the opiate,

Times have ehanged, sind yot the
Amcrican conscience needs to be toned
up on the subject of suicide. Huve
you seen n paper in the last month that
dild not annonnee the passage out of
life by one's own behest?  Defaulters,
alarmed at the dea of exposure, quit
life precipitately. Men losing large
fortunes go ont of the worlid beenuse
they ennnot endure enrthly existence.
Frustrated affection, domestic infe-
licity, dyspeptic impatience, anger, re-
morse, envy, jealousy, destitution, mis-
anthropy are considered sufficlent
canses for abseconding from this life by
paris green, by lnudsnum, by bella-
donua, by Othello's dagger, by halter,
by leap from the abutment of a bridge,
by fire-arms.  More cases of “folo de
80" in the lust two years of the world's
existonce. The evil is more and more
sprending.

A pulpit not long ngo expressed some
doubt as to whether there was really
anything wrong about quitting this
Iife when it beenme disagreenble; and
there are found in respectable circles

| people apologetie for the crime which

Paul in the text arrestod. I shallshow
you before | get through that sulcide
is the worst of all erimes, and [ shall
lift o warning unmistakable. Hut in
the early part of the sermon I wish to
admit that some of the best Chris
tinns that have ‘ever lived have
committed self-destruction, but al-
ways in dementia, and not responsi-
ble. T have no more doubt abont
their eternal fellvity than [ have of the
Christinn who dies in his bed in the
delirium of typhoid fever. While the
shuck of the eatastrophe is very great,”
T ehurge all those who have had Chris-
tlan friends under cerebral aberration
step off the boundaries of this life, to
Bave no doubt sbont thelr happiness
The dear Lord took them right out of
their dazed and frenzied state into per-
feot safety. How Christ feels toward
the insane yvou may know from the
wind way he treated the demonine of
Gadara and the child lunatie, and the
potency with which be hushed the
tempests either of sea or brain.
Seotlamid, the land prolific of intel-
lectunl ginnts hod none grander than
Hugh Miller. Great for sclence and
grents for God, He enme oot of the
best Highland blood, and he was a
descendant of Donalid Roy, & man
eminent for his piety and the rare pift
of second sight. His attainments,
climbing up as he did from the quarry

| nnd the wall of thie stonemason, drew

forth the astonished admirmtion of

| Bueklarad and Murchison, the seient-

fats, and De. Chalmers. the theologian:
and held universities  spellbound.
while he told them the story of what

| he had seen of God in the old red sapd-
| stone.

That man did more than any being
that ever lived to show that the God of
the hills is the God of the Bible, and
he struck his toning forks on the
rocks of Cromarty until he brought
geology apd theology sceordant in di-
vine worship. Iis two books, entitled:
“Footprints of the Creator,” and the
“Testimony of the Rocks,” proclaimed
the banns of an everlasting marringe
between genunine science and revela-
tion. Omn this latter book he toiled day
and night through love of nature and
love of God until he could not sleep,
and his brain gave way, and he was
found dead with a revolver by his side,
the cruel instrument having had two
bullets—one for him and the other for
the gunsmith who at the coroner’s in-
guest wius examining it and fell dead.
Have you any doubt of the beatifies-
tion of Hugh Miller, after his hot brain
hnd ceased throbbing that winter night
in his stody at Hortobello? Among
the mightiest of earth, among the
wightiest «f Heaven.

Ten Com 1 52 “Thou shalt
not kill.” Do yon say all these pnssages
refer to the laking of the life of others?
Then 1 ask you if you are not responai-
ble for your own life as for the life of
others? God gave yoo a specinl trust
in you life. He made yon the enstadinn
of your life us he made you the custo-
dinn of no other life. He gave von as
weapons with which to defend it two
arms to strike back assailants, two
eyes to wateh for invasion, and a pa-
tural love of life which ounght ever to
be on the mlert. Asssassination of
others is a mild erime compared with
the asspssination of yourself, beeanse
in the latter case it is treschery to an
espoecial trust, it is the surrender of o
castle yon wers especinlly nppointed to
keep, it is trenson to s notoral law and
it is treason to God added to ordinary
murder,

To show how Gid in the Bible looked
upon this erime. T point you to the
rogues’ pleture gallery in some parts
af the Bible, this pietures of the people
who have committed this unnatural
crime. Here is the headiess trunk of
Snul on the walls of Bathshan, Here
is the man who chased little David—i0
feet in statore chasing 4. Here is the
man who emsulted a elalrrosant,
Witch of Endor. Ilerc is a man who,
whipped in battle, instead of surren-
dering his sword with dignity, os many
n mun hns done. asks his servant to
slny him, and when the servant de-
clines. then the giant plants the hilt of
the sword In the earth, the sharp point
sticking npward, and he throws his
body om it and expires, the coward, the
suicide!  Here is  Ahithophel, the
Machinvelli of olden times, betraying
his best friend David in order that he
mny beeome prime ministor to Absa-
lom. and joining that fellow in his at-
tempt at parricide. Not getting what
he wanted by change of polities, he
takes n short cut out of a disgraced
life into suicide’s eternity. There he
is, the Ingrate.

Iere is Abimelech, practically o
suicide. He is with an army bom-
barding a tower, when o woman in the
tower takes a grindstone from its
plnce nnd drops it nupon his head, and
with what life he has left in o erncked
skull he eommands his armor-bearer:
“Draw thy sword and slay me, lest
men say & womin slew me.” There is
his nost mortem photograph in the
Book of Samuel. Huot the hero of this
group is Judas Iseariot. Dr. Donne
savs he wasa murtyr, snd we have in
our day apologists for him. And what
wonder, in this day when we have n
book revealing Anron Burr as o pattern
of virtue, and in this day when we un-
cover a statue to George Sand as the
benefactress to literature, and in this
dny when there are betrayals of Christ
on the part of some of his pretended
npostles—a betrnyal so black it makes
the infamy of Judas lseariot white!
Yet this man by hisows hand hung up
for the execration ofull the ages, Judas
Isenriot,

All the good men and women of the
Bible left to (iod the decision of their
earthly terminus, and they eould have
said with Job, who had o right to com-
mit suicide if any mon ever had—what
with his destroyed property, and his
body all aflhme with insufferable car-
buncles, and everything gone from his
home except the chief curse of it, a
pestiferous wife and four garrulous
people pelting Him with comfortless
talk while he sits on & heap of ashes
seratching his scabs with a piece of
broken pottery, yet erying out in tri-
wmph: “All the days of my appointed
time will I wait till my change eome.”

Notwithstanding the Bible is against
this evil, and the aversion which it
ereates by the loathsome and ghastly
spectiele of those who have boried
themselves out of life, and notwith-
standing Christinnit= is against it, and
the arguments and the useful Hves and
the illustrious deaths of its disciples, it
is o fact nlarmingly patent that sufeile
ix on the inerease. What s the canse?
I ¢harge upon infidelity and agnostie-
ismn this whole thing. [ there be no
hereafler, or § that Thereafter
be blisaful withont reforence to bow
wo live and how we die, why not
mwove back the folding doors between
this world and the next? Anmd when
our eéxistence here hecomes trouhle-
some, why not pass right over into
Elysium? I'ut this down among your
most solemn reflections, and consider
it after you po to your homes: there
has pever been a case of suichle where
the operator was not either demented,
and therefore irresponsible, or an infl-
idel, 1 challenge all the ages, and 1
challenge the whole universe. There
never lns been a case of self-destruc-
tlon while in foll appreciation of his
immortality and of the fact that that
immortality would be glorious or
wretched according as he accepted
Jesus Christ or rejected Him.

You say it is business trouble, or you
say it is eleetrical currents. or it is
this, or it is that, or it is the other
thing. Why not go clear back, my
friecd, and scknowledge that in every
ease it is the abdication of resson or
the teaching of infidelity which prae-
tically says: “If you don't like this
life, et out of it, and you will lasd
either in annihilation, where there are

no notes to pay, no persecutions to

No one ever doubted the plety of | suffer, no gout to torment, or yua wilt

land where there will be everything
glorious and nothing to pay for it. In-
fidelity nlways has been npologetic for
self-immolation. After Tom Paine's
“Age of Renson™ was published and
widely read there was a morked in
crease of self-slanghter.

A man in London hesrd Mr. Owen
deliver his infidel lecture on socialism,
and went home wnd sat down and
wrote these words: ‘“‘Jesns Christ is
one of the weakest characters in his-
tory. and the Bible is the preatest pos-
sible deception.” and then shot him-
self. Duvid Hume wrote these words:
“1t wounld be no erime for me to divert
the Nile or the Danube from its natnral
bed.  Where, then, ean be the crime in
my diverting a few drops of blood
from their ordinary chanpel? And

USEFUL AND SUGGSTIVE.

Good far coughs aml hodrsenesa.

one ounce of dried hoarhound o a lit-
tle over half a pint of water for half
an  hour. Strain, add nearly two
pounds of brown sagar and buil nntil
hard when tested. Pour into greased
pans.—XN. Y. Tribune.

—(l light r woollens
which are casily soiled with finely-
powdered Freneh chalk, The soiled
parts should be thickly covered with
the chalk, which should be aliowed to
remain for one or two days, and then
removed with o camel's hair velved
brosh., In most cases this treaiment
will canse the spots to disappear.

—Cueumbers shonld be gathered
while the dew is yet on them, and put
i listely on the fce. An honr be-

having written the essay, he ] 1 it
to o friend; the friend read it, wroten
letter of thanks and admiration, and
then shot himself. Appendix to the
same book.

Hogssean, Voltaire, Gibbon, Mon-
taigne, under certain cirenmstances,
were apologetic for self-immolation.
Infidelity puts up no bar to people’s
rushing out from this world into the
mx. They teach us it does not muke
any differenee how youn live here or go
vut of this world, you will lnnd either
in an oblivious nowhere or a glorions
somewhere.  And infidelity holds the
upper end of the rope for the saicide,
amd aims the pistol with which a man
blows his brains out, nml mizes the
strychuine for the last swallow,

1 have sometimes heard it discnssed
whether the great dramatist was a
Christian or not. I do not know, but [
know that he considered apprecation
of a future existence the mightiest
hindrance to self-destruction:

'ﬁrruﬂhn would bear the whips and seorns of

e,

The oppressor’s wrong, the proud man's cone
tumely.

The pangs of despis'd love. the law's dalay,

The insolende of oflice, and the spurns

That pmtient merit of the anworthy takes,

When be blmseil might his guietus make

With & bare botliin. Who would fandels bear,

Tugrunt and sweat under o weary [ife.

Hut that the dread of something nfter death—

The undiscovered country from whose bourne

No traveler returns—puzzies the will,

Would God that the coroners wenld
be brave in rendering the right verdiet,
and when in the ¢ase of irresponsibil-
ity they say: ‘‘While thismnn wus de-
mented he took his life,” in the other
case say: “laving read infidel books
and attended Infide! leetures, which ob-
literated fram this man®s mind all ap-

bution. he committed felf-sinnehter!™

Ah! Infidelity, stand up and take thy
sentenee!
angels and men, stand up, thouw mon.
ster, thy lips blasted with blasphemy,
thy cheek searred with lust, thy breath
ul with the corruption of the ages!
Stamd up, Satyr, filthy goat, buzzard
of the nutions, leper of the eenturies!
Stand up, thon monster Infidelity!
Part man, part panther, part reptile,
part dragon, stand up and take thy
sentence! Thy hands red with the
blood in which thon hast washwel, thy
feet erimson with the homan gore
through which thon hast waded, stand
up and take thy sentence! Down with
thee to the pit and snp on the sobs and
proans of families thon hast Dlasted,
and roll on the bedl ot knives whieh
thou hast sharpened for others, and let |
thy musie be the everlasting miserers |

of those whom thon has dammed! 1)
brand the forehead of Infldelity with |
all the crimes of self-immolation for |
the last century on the part of those |
who had their reason.

My friends, if ever your life through
ita abrasions and its molestations
should seem to be unbearable, and yon
are templed to quit it by your own be-
hest, do not consider yourselves as
worse than others.  Christ himself was
tempted to cast Himself from the roof
of the temple: but as He resisted, so re-
sist ye. Christ came to medicine all
our woumls. In your trouble 1 pre-
seribe life instead of death.

Why was it that at midnight, just at
midnight, the destroying angel struck
the blow that set the Israelites free
from bondage? The 430 years were up
st 12 o’clock that night. The 430 were
not up ot 11, and ot 1 o'cloek would
have been tardy and too late. The 430
years were up ot 12 o'cloek, and the
destroying angel struck tie blow that
Isrnel was free.  And God knows just
the hour when it is time to lead you
up from earthly bondage. By Llis grace
make not the worst of things, but the
best of them

And remember that this brief life of
ours is surronnded hy a rim. s very
thin but very important rim, and close
up to that rim is a greut eternity, and
you had better keep out of it until God
breaks that rim and separates this from
that. To get rid of the sorrows of
earth, do not rush into greater sorrows.
To get rid of a swarm of summer in-
seets, leap not into a jungle of Bengal

There is a sorrowless world, and it is
=0 radiaot that the noonday sun is only
the lowest doorstep and the aurors
that lights np our northern heavens,
confounding astronomers asto what it
can be, is the waving of the banners
of the procession come to take the eon-
querors home from e¢hurcli militant to
church triumphant., and you and I
have ten thousand reasons for
wanting to go there, but we will
never get  there by self-immoln-
tion or impenitency. All our sins
slnin by the Christ who came to do
that thing, we want to goin at just the
time divinely arranged, and from a
conch divinely spread, and then the
clang of the sepulchal gates behind us
will be overpowered by the clang of
the opening of the solid pearl before
a=. ) tod, whatever others
choose, give me a Christian’s life, &
Christian’s death, & Christian’s burial,
a Christian’s immortality.

Tidn't Help iler Any.

Tha duinty bit of a summer girl ina
bewildering flnff of gown was twitter-
ing sweetly to the rural vonth. and he
wis so tekled he econldn’t sit still
She had ealr been in the country two
deys, and had met bim that morning.

“Is it always o wxrm as this in the
country?” she inquirad.

“You don't think this is warm, do
you?" he responded.

“Indeed Ido. -1 thimk it is positively

“Likely it is, but It is fine weather
for corn.™

She looked st him doubtfully, and
blushed.

“But I have no corns.” she said, and
he fell off the porch in & paroxysm.—
Detroit Free Press,

—*The God of Abraham praise™ was
the favorite hymn of Dr. Richard Wat-
son, the great divine. A few moments
before his death he repeated several af

its stanzas,

preciation of anything like foture rotri- |

In the presenee of God and |

fore dinner pare and slice them very
thin, and let them lie in salted foe-
water till dinner Is ready, then drain
them, and put them into & glass dish,
and sprinkle bits of jee over them.
Serve them with n French dressing im
n separate dish. — Boston Buodget.

—A pretty guest eard seen at n din-
ner where the flowers were all pink
roses, was o single good-sized rose-leat
mude of water-color paper und tinted
pink. The leaves of many other fow-
ers could be osed in the sume way or
split peapods, cabbages, or other veg-
etabies could be ent from the same
board and painted the proper color
1 a menn cand is desired there may bo
white leaves inside the tinted ones

—Splad Serving.—A  gooid way to
serve a salad for dinner or luneh is to
hollow out ss many tomatoes ns there
are guests. Fill each with salnd
(chicken, potato, or any variety), add-
ing a spoonfol of mayonnaise sauee.
Serve each on a lettuce Jeaf. The con-
| trast between the scarlet of the to-
matoes, the creamy yellow of the may-
onnaise, and the green of the lettuee
leaves is very striking, and looks most
appetising. — Mercury.

—Mra Rorer, in the Household Nows,
says: “I ndvoemte the general uvse of
ontmeal mush for breakfast. It is
wholesome, and, if properly prepured,
will be relished by almost every ome
after a little use, (me of its sdvan-
| tages iz that, while it s being served,
l the cool has time to broil her steak or

muke her omelets, just ns the family is

| sitting down to the table, and she ia
|reu.dy to serve them smoking hot a
|8oon ax the oatmeal dishes wre re-
moved.”

—A number of little things in the
eare of one’s brushes determines the
| length of their eervice and the econdi-
tion in which they last. For one thing,
o hnir brush should be washed often
| enough to keep it cloansxi. For this,
soda water or ammonin water must e
| nsed, and then the wet bristles set
| downward and left in the sun todry.
| A nail or tooth brash shooald never bo
| left in the holder with the bristles up-

permost.  The water will sonk Into
| them with such treatment. and disonl-
omtion and general  demoralization
will follow.

~—The best way to serve ofter-dioner
coffee if the day is very warm isto
reeze It and make it answer for a
| sweet course.  Use four oonces of pow-
dered coffee to every quart of water.
As soon as the wator boils, put the eof-
fee in o double boiler. torn ¢ water
aver it. cover and put over the fire

| eight minutes. Strain until perfectly

clear, add eight ounces of sugar, stir
until it is dissolved, and set aside to
cool. Then add the white of an egg
and half a pint of sweet cream, both

|unbeaten. Freeze as you do sherbeéls
| and serve in punch glasses.

GOBBLED BY GALLINIPPERS.

Black Charley™s Story of the Dissppess-
ance of (ld Sam.

Charles is as black as ebony and glad
of it. He i= an efficient and faithful
servant, and mighty proud of his “Fir-
giniah"™ Vbirth. It was in the Old Do-
i minion that he had learned the story
|of the *gallinippers,” which. if true,
| furnishes ample groonds for the recent
(eonvention of our Hritish econsins to
protest against the “eruel and inhu-
man treatment” of the sonthern dar-
| kies. Charlie’s eyes grow 30 big when
he is telling the grewsome tale that
his pupils look like huckelberries ina
pan of milk.

“Dem gallinippers is monstrous bad
things,” he says. “Dey makes n po'
pigger's life miser'ble ronnd 'bout
Richmond, en Danrille. en Durham. en
| dem terbaccer places, for yo' see dey
|don’t hab no pity on none er dem, but
jest nabs enny one up dat dey wants
and cyarries him off to dat dey ealls
de gallihole. Yo' see its dis way., Dey's
heaps er niggers wuk all day in de ter-
baccer fuct'ries handling terbaccer and
swallerin’ de dust twell dey gits to be
|ouffin but skin and booes Dey be-
| comes all dried up like er tree what's
| been rottin’ in de flelds. En den's de
| time dey oughter stay in de house, for
|Jes as soon as de gallinippers hears
|about ‘em dey commences a-lavin® for
|togit de drapon ‘em. But o po’ nig-
gor cyn't wuk sll day cn stay in de
| house all night, en some nights he's
gwinter to go sneekin' out to visit his
friemds, en den he gits enught sure.

“Onee | knowed a old man named
Sam, what had wuked for nigh forty
yeur in a factory near Richmond,
“twell his skin jes hung to him like a
loose dress on a skiony "o man, but he
‘elared he warn't “fraid of dem gullinip-
pers: dat dey waren't nothin' but stu-
dent doetors nohow, and never hurt
nobody twell after dey was daid. So
he kep agoin’ around fearless like,
twell one night he was astandin® on
de corner talicin® to a frien' or hisn,
when a boggy an’ horse dat didn't

" make no sound drove np all of & sad-

den. De two men what was in de tmg-
EY wore white masks over dey faces,
and Sam evuldn’t make 1 move fors
dey wus on him kerplank like er hen
on ¢r grasshopper, ¢n had him sittin®
‘tween dem in de buggy. an' was driv-
in off ergain fast as lightnin’, but not
makin' er bit er noise.

“Po' Sam ain't been scen by enny-
body fram dat day to dis and folks do
sy dat dem gallinippers toek him er
way to be cut up fer tosee how he
managed tolibso long dried up as he
|was. Course,” concludes Charles, “dey
|mought be student-doctors en dey
| mongi™ vot: but | knows whoever dey
| zoes after dey gits fer keeps, en [ don's
| want nuffin to do wid "em my=elf." St
| Louis Republie.

Not Deflnite.

Mother—I told you to give your sis
ter half of that apple, and you have
=aten it all yourself

Small Son—I offered it to her, and
she sucked at its little and then pushed
it mway.

“She says you didnt,”

“Oh! you mean that sister? 1
you weant the baby."—Good News.

—0ld-Fashioned Hoardhound Candpg

\.




